
 

 

 

 

 

Poem 

 

I am the tree 

I am shiny 

I am beautiful 

I have flowers 

I want to be a big tree 

I never get tired 

I always provide shelter 

I like air 

I hate wood cutters 

I love spring season 

People need me a lot 

Nobody takes interest in our growth 

I wish every people protect me 

Someday I’ll be used for a  

HOUSE. 
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